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puy talk or | how Gllbert's face fell at the announee-

! quite unnecessary to make An English Interior,

| i
Ulorgione, finding the servants ranged ln the hall

STRENGTH FOR TO-DAY.

Strength for to-day is all that we peed,
An Lhers never will be a to-morrow ;

Por to-morrow will prove but snother to-day
With ita measure of joy snd sorrow.

Then why forecast the trials of life
With such sad and grave persistence,

And watch snd wall for & orowd of ilis
That as yet hine no existencs ?

Btrength for to-day—what s precions boon
For the earpest souls that labor,

For the willing bagds that minister
To the noedy friend or nelghbor.

Birength for to-day—that tho weary Lisarta
In the battle of right gnail oot ;

And the eyes bedimmod with biiter Lears
In thelr sesrch for light may fall not.

Btrength for to-day—on (he downhill track,
For the travelers near the valley. )

That up, far up on the other side,
Ero long they may safely rally.

Strength for to-dey—that our precioue youth
Muy Lappily shon temptation,

And build from the rise to the set of sun
On n atrong aud sure foundation.

Btreugth for to-1ay in the house and Loms
To practios forbenranoe eweelly—

To seatter kind words sud loving desds,
Btil trusting in God complotely.

Btrength for to-day (s all that we noed,
As thero never will be a to-morrow ;

For to-morrow will prove but suother day,
With {ts measurs of joy and serrow.

Myra ;Nilbur's Mistake-

Gilbert Gorhiam, at the age of ten,
was left orphaned and destitute, and
was tiken into the tender care of his
loving grandfather, and his Aunt Jane,
8 venerable spinster, whose severlty
was o most wholesome restralnt upon
hie grandfather's extreme indulgence.
Old Mr. Gorlinm being a man of enorm-
ous weilth, his grandson and heir was
the most favored of boys and youths,
every whim of boyish and youthful
fancy belng granted as soon as ex-
pressed,

And g0, when Gilbert had attained
the nge of twenty-one, and blushingly
announced his undying love for Mlss
Myra Wilbur, the belle of many water-
ing-plices and seacons, and some five
years hls genlor, his grandfather only
podded and said:

“Sult yourself, my boy, sult your-
pelf.”

Bo & magulflcent diamond was slipped
on Myra's finger, and Gilbert entered
into a fool's paradise blind to the fact
that he was the dupe of an accomplizhied
vogquette, whose whole hard nature was
ineapnble of the tithe of the love luid
at her feet,

For, being sensitive, poetleal and
over Indulged, the boy made unto him-
gelf an ldol, and calling it Myra, wor-
shiped i

And the actual Myra, belng eml-
nently practical, worldly and merce-
nary, erected a gold idol of unlimited
indulgence and riches, and calling that
Gilbert, worshiped it,

Mr. Gorbam, although he was old
and feeble, took a carriage and drove
from Fern Nook, the famlly country
seet, In Poolsville, the town honored by
Migs Wilbur's presence, and made n
formnal call,

After he was gone, Miss Wilbur,
turning to her mother, made a strange
#peech for a malden just betrothed, for
she eald:

“After all, mamma, a rlch widow Is
better than & rich wife, for she can
spend the money then, uncontrolled,"

“Well, my dear?"

“I wae only thinking that Gilbert
told me once he was entirely depend-
ent upon his pgrandfather, having
nothing while the vld man lived,”

“It would be well then to keep In the
old gentleman's favor.”

Evidently Myra was of that opinlon.
Bhe worked a pair of soft quilted slip-
pers for the nged feet, she sent flowers
and duinty dishes to Fern Nook for dear
Mr, Gorham; ghe made hersell a hun-
dred fold dearer to her infatuated lover
by her delleate attentions to his rela-
tive.

Business connected with the settle-
ment of & clalm of hie grandfather's
agninst the Government ealled Gilbert
to Washington, early in the winter
following his betrothnl, There was the
usual pathetio parting, and with nssur
ance of Myra's undylug love, the young
wan left Fern Nook,

After two months' absence, when he
was preparing to return home, o tele-
gram reached bhilm:

“Walt In New York to see me,
put up at the Grand Central,

Jane Gonman.”

Of a1l strange exporlonces this whs
the strangest.  His Aunt Jane leaving
her home to vigit the metropolls! Gil-
bert valuly tried to remember If ever
ghe had boen sbaent from home before,
and thoroughly bewlldered, hurried to
meot her,

His first surprise was to find her
gentle and kind, all the grim severity
of her mannor gone, Hoer Kklsg upon his
lips was tender a8 Myra's own,

“My boy,” she rald, ““I have news for
you that will distress you, but before 1
tell that, 1 want von to llsten aften-
tively to soma business detalls that wore
never of any special Interost to you be-
fore, Yon havo always supposed Forn
Nook and the wealth that sustains It to
be your grandfather's"

s And are they not?"

“No, my dear, they are mine. Your
grandfagher holds a Jife leaso only of
the house and half the Ineome. The
property was &1l his wife's and left to
me, with the lease, as I sald, to my
father during 11fe. While we were all
one family and you the heir, It was

Wil

fuss snbout the matter; but now, It Is as
well to understand my rights and
yours,"

“Now "

“Your grandfather, my dear, belng,
I charitably believe, In his dotage, has
marrled—Myra Wilbur!"

It was a crushing blow, Gllbert
swayed to and fro in bis chalr, and then
fell Insensible,

His idea) poetle life was more real to
him than the aetnal world about him,
and he suffered acutely. Bul hils aunt
was the best of comforters, for, while
she was full of tender sympathy, &he
witd eminently practical, and wth clear,
forcible words she made him reallze
fully how unworthy was the ldol he
had worshiped.

With her own personal property ghe
had also brought Gllbert's from
their old bome, and she took a house
in New York, whera they both goon
felt at home, returning no more to
Fern Nook, Then, with true practical
kindness ghe persuaded Gllbert to allow
her to buy him a partnership In a light
business, and roused him from his
dreamy, sensitive moods, to active, na-
tural life.

He might have become soured and
hard, but for the love of this old maid,
who had never before let him read the
tenderness of her heart. Buat, whiie he
suffered keenly, his manhood developed,

and he was a gtrongor, better man for |

his disappointment.

When Myra's name cessed to be n
tortare, Aunt Jane made hersellf known
to old friends of her girlhood, and gath-
ered abont her a pleasant, social eircle,
where Gilbert was soon a favorite,
There wis no hint of the spinster's hope
when she sald very quietly :

“Any attention you can pay to Ella
Rayburn, will be very pleasing to me,
Gilbert, Her mother has been my warm-
est friend in pust yenrs, and we have re-
newed the old times most pleasuntly,
If Ella is like her mother she 18 a pure,
sweet, unselfish womnn,"

““And Ella was like her mother, and
was soon taken luto Aunt June's closest
intimacy.

Still smarting under the past paln,
Gllbert was merely attentlve to his
awunt’s young friend, and not yei realiz-
Ing that a reality flling hiz old idea
was near him.

And while theso old residents of Fern
Nook were quletly gathering up broken
threads of life, to weave a more perfect
web of content, Myra Gorham was eat-
Ing out her heart in bltterness, Instead
of an old, Indulgent hasband, ready to
hiumor every whim, to give her idoln-
trous devotion, she found herself’ tied
toa querulons invalld, who had been
accustomed to the unguestioning obe-
diente and devotion of his danghter and
grandson, and who exacted & shwllar
care from his reluctant wife. In place
of balle, concerts and operas, the gay
life of the metrapolia, Mrs, Gorham
found hereelf ghut up In a country
house, certalnly sufficiently handsome
and well appoluted to meet the most
fustidions taste, but lonely beyond en-
durance to the woman miles away from
her own friends, and coldly ignored Ly
the friends of the Gorhams, fully aware
of her mercenary treachery,

Yet ghe endured It as patlently as

possible, till the old man, pining for |

Jane and Gilbert, slekened and fuiled
visibly.

It was when all hope was gone, that
the young wife ocautionsly but very
plainly urged the neceesity of maklng
g will, Jtweemed to heras if all the
misaery of life concentrated In the peey-
lsh reply :

] have nothing to will, All the
property belongs toJane! 1ouly hold
a life lease on my late wife's estates,™

“Jane!" gasped Myra, remembering
the ingulting terms in which she had
Intimated to that epinster that ghe pre
ferred to reign nlone at Fern Nook.

“Certalnly ! If Gilbert’s father had
lived hie would have shared In the prop-
erty, but It all reverts to Gilbert if Jane
dies unmarried."

All Gllbert's and might have been all
Lers,

Myra felt too stunned and miserably
oven to ory! To think that all her base
scheming, her felgned devotion had led
her only to this, the beggared widow of
an old man.

But after the funeinl was over Mrs,
Gorham made a few discoveries, Firat,
all the deep black of her dress, with the
flne white Hne of her wildow’s eap, the
gombro erape and soft snowy tarletan
were most becoming to her brilliant
blonde beauty. She studied her dress
to 118 minutest detall, and when It was
perfoet, formned her now plans,  In her
late hugband's desk she found five
thousand dollars which she appropria-
tod, leaving Miss June and Gilbert, who
came to the funeral, to defray all the
expenses, Shenccepted Miss Gorham's
offer of the use of the house for a year,
and when ahe was lefi In possession uns«
serupulously gold mauy small but valu.
able articles thero.

Whon the yoar was over, and Miss
Jane Gorhliam onee more opened her
houge to her friends, she was mute with
conaternation one day when a carringe
heavily Iaden with baggage, drove up
to her door, from which allghted her
father's whlow, who threw herself into
her arme, sobbing:

“o not send me away. Iamdylng
in the gloomy seclusion of my dear
husband's home, Tet me sthy with
youl"

Bhe stayed, of course, Mlsa Jane's
old«fapliloned  nottons  of  hospitality
were too Blroug to permit her to tirn u
guest wway, even If uninvited and un«
welcome, But ahe smiled grimly to see

ment of the vinltor.

“She Iz my father's widow,"
spinster mald gravely. “So we
endure her for & time,”"

the
must

She was a most fascinating widow |
when she nppenred at the late dinner, |

in a thin black dress, all Jet und trim-
ming, with some knots of bleck ribhon
in the profusion of her golden curls.
Her eolor was softly tinted ns eyer,
ber blue eyes as babyish and winsome;
yet, when the first evenlng was over she
knew she had gained nothing in her
affort to recapture the heart she hal
thrown ashle,

But she did not despair. She sang
the old songe that Gilbert had once
heard with rapture, She varied her
dress with Jaces, ribbons and jeawelry,
till its pretense of mourning was &
mere mockery, She put herself in Gil-
bert's way with every dainty device of
feminine needlework, She entreated
permission to prepare his favorite
dishes with her own white hands. And,
ad if to try his constancy, Miss Jane
alded and sbetted thia seliemer for her
nephew's fortune, and spoke but little
of Ella, never inviting her now to the
house, #o that Gillbert was foreed to
srek her more and more in her own
home, and found her ever mora lovely
and winsome from the contrast with
the idol he had proved to be clay, It
was gix monthsafter the arrival of Mrs,
Gorham In her stepdaughter’s house,
when Gilbert, returning from a drive
with Ella, met his aunt In the hall,
and c¢lagping lier In & close embrace,
whispered very softly :

“Ella 18 mine! Wish me joy I"'

“From my heart,” she whispered
back.

Radlant with Joy and hope Gilbert,
after changing hils driving dresa; hur-
riesl to the sitting room, totell Aunt
Jane “all about it." He had abso-
lutely forgotten about thelr guest, and
it gave him an unpleasant shock when
he found her, seated In a low chair,
busled about some wool work, that
showed to great advantuge her tiny
wlute hands, glittering with jewelwl
rings.

She rose to greet him, and then, to
his embarrassed surprise, she clasped
her jewelled hands, and buréting Into
tears, sobbed ;

“Oh, Gilbert, do not look at me so
colilly. leannot bear ft. I know 1 de-
gerve nothing from you but contempt,
but If you knew how sorely my mother
urged me, how importunate your grand-
futher was, you would forgive me, I
was lnsane with thelr persecutions, and
I thought in my mlsery that I could
still see you, and, perhaps—some diy—
when 1 was free again—I—1""—

And here ey n her effrontery gave
out, and she only sobbed convulsively,
Taken by eurprize, every gentlemanly
instinet urged Gilbert tocomfort this
woman who was go recklessly offering
hiu what it was onee his fondest hope
to possess. But hls whole soul shrank
from her; his manly, true heart was
only outraged by her unwomanly ad-
yances,

Gruvely he stood looking down npon
lier a3 ghe ehrank in the chalr, sobblug
and covering her face, and yeot furtively
watching him,

“Gilbert, speak one tender word to
me," she Implored; “say you do not
utterly despise me,'*

But he did, He eought for words to
co,vey his meaning kindly, and they
wonld not come. Blushing like a boy

n his confugion and paln, he said,
gently :

“I um very sorry, Mrs, Gorham"'—

“It used to be Myra," she sobbed, re-
proachfully.

“I'rue, but those were days that can
never he recalled.”

“Youare gruel.”

“I do not wish to be go, but I must be
frank with yon, The past I8 dead!
Never ean we revive that love that was

| once so preclons to me, so very trifling

to you,"

“No, no, youwrong me. Alas for
me, it Is my misfortune that 1 cannot
conguer my love,'"

“But mine died when It was Insuited
and slighted,”

Here Gilbert drew a deep sigh of re-
lef at the appearance of Aunt Jane,
entering the room Lehind Myra's chair.
Mre Gorham did not hear her light
step, and sobbed

“Your love cannot be dead, Gllbert,
It wiil lve again. Pity and forglve
me,""

“1 both pity and forgive you,’
Gilbert, very gently.

“But"—

“But," aafd Aunt Jene, In her hard-
eit tone, and with her face sot In rigid
lunes, “you forget, Mrs. Gorhiam, the
law does not permlt & man to marry
hix geandmother."

With a ory of rage, Mre, Gorham
sprang to her feet, but something In
the cold, grave faces, cheoked the tors
rent of wrath upon her llpe, and she
left the room.

The next day she terminated her vi-
git, and loftily declined an Invitation,
#ent three menths later, to be present
at the wedding of Gllbert Gorham, and
his gentle brlde—El .

anld

Men of Foree,

There [s nlways room for a man of
foree and he makes room for many.
Hoclety Is & troop of thinkers, and the
best honde among them take the bext
places, A feeble man can see the farma
that are lenced and thled, the houses
that are bullt. The strong man sees
posslble houses and farms, His eye
wAKes extatos ns fast nn the san breeds
vlouds,

I'he ol campo prasea the Jong, Innguld
duys of the late summer lu dreaming of
the time when the pavement rang with
the footsieps of stodentslads who
pressed about the threshold of their
mukter (Hiorglone, and ealled upon him
o come down and joln them in thelr
wild sports, “There will be masques
t-nlght,” ery the lawless young
puinters; “and we shall sup afterward
by moonlight under the shadow of St.
Mark's." The gods and monsters that
the muster's hand has frescoed on the
pallld plaster grin down an acceeptance.
A fgure appears at the balcony-win-
dow, and eriea out o the young idlers
to return to their studles, and ablde the
night-fall,

It Isatall fgure, with a beantiful
young face, framed by the velvet cap of
the painter-guild, As he stands there
in the sunllight [n his dark-green velvel
garment, full of rieh shadows, with the
concentratlon of genfus upon hix [ace,
you would not believe him the trifier,
the pleasure-seeker, that all Venlge
hails him, Toe broad brow, the strong
features, the firm chin, tell of guick,
impatient, crestive power. Only the
graceful curve of his mouth suggests
the hidden flaw within this vessel, in
which burns the sacred fire,

He 8 colossul in his achlevements
when he has onee convineed himsell
that erention I8 the worthiest end of

life. But there is no ideal so noble, no
resolution so bold, that It will not
vauisk before the touch of soft lips or
the glunee of tender eyes, Why should
Lie sit and toll over one form of beauty,
when all God's crestion lles ut his feer,
wulting but to be grasped ?

But now and again comes a moment
when the thought of the saered charge
committed to him roshes through his
heart. Then, with the impulse of his
strong soul a seore of touches from his
enger hand creates 8 shape that sets the
whole town wontlering at his power.
And then his old demon whispers to
him that love uud life are better than
art, and so for mouths he gropes on
through the darkoess that thickens
about nim towurd the lght that eludes
his grusp, His days are one long strug
gle between the lustinets of life and the
instinets of art,  His youth, his besuty,
his passionate nature, are forever at war
with the cold, stern asceticism of intel-
lectunl ereation. He had s Greek nature,
this Venetisn of the cingue cento, and
his was the pure seusuousness of those
perfect organlzations that accepted
Leauty as the gifc of the gods, and made
their lives Iyrics, and bathed thelr
bodies in suulight, aud shanned the
darkness of thought and mental suffer-
ing. o

And yet I wonder If those wise young
puinters, who shook their headls over
the nolsy riot with which Glorgione
filled the Venetlan streets, never recog-
nized in his wild merriment the agonies
of 8 despaiving soul. Did they never
feel in his gorgeous canvases an under-
tone of puthosY Did no undefined sad-
ness creep over them whien they gazed
upon his pletures of women, those lovely
faces with the moulded fentures and
ripe, parted mouths, and teuder, rosy
brows shadowed by rich, bronzed halr,
and deep, brooling eyes that give the
lie to their flushed, bare Hmbs? Some
dim memory of suffering endured far
back in the sges hidvs under those
voluptuous curves, some consclonsness
ol approsching decay lurks beneath the
falt marble suriace, some presentiment
of early death fille the deep eyes with
awe,

Such a form as those that glow upon
hiscanyases, with the inysterious death-
prophecy written on thelr brows, nsed
to stand oun the balcony of summer
afternoons atd ghze down tpon the
glumbering campo, with the srins of the
flowers clutching at her sweeping gar-
ments of deep-red velyet, There were
rubies on her bure, white throat, and
the deep-red carnntions of Venlee
bhurned among the dull gold coils of her
hair, She leaned over among the dark-
red damasks that hung from the baleony,
a rich mass of color agilnst the tawny
frescoes of the wall, and the sunlight
deapened the glow of her halr, and
made dark furrows In her velvaet
drapery, snd gleamed In the jJewels
nbhout her throat, and transfigured her
to the wines xldess, the baechante, the
oolor-gueen of the Venetian revels,

The young students, passing across
the eampo, lowered thelr volces as they
caught sight of the stately formm, and
sald one to another. “It I8 Glorgione's
love!" DId they feel the lurking agony
in that smooth, fir face, the forethovght
of pain and suffering In the beautiful
eyes, tho tears gathering behind the
Inughter that mule the old campo rlug
with glulness? Yot for her there wis
nanght ln lfe but love, and Joy, and
pleasure, yelvets and Jewels, and every
night o fresh revel.—Appleton’s Journal,

St Y it
Anecdotes of Snmuel Foote,

Noman was ever more (ree from tond y-
famy rank was noshield ngalnst hia wit,
which would strike as hard at a Duke
gt a wenial, *Well, Foute, here | am,
ready us naual toswallow all your good
things," gald the Ditke of Comberland,
one night, in the groen-room of the
Maymarket. “Really, your Royal High-
ness must have anexcellont digestion,"
replied the wit, for you never bring
any up agnin.'’ A Scoteh peer, notorls
ously thrifty, served his wine In vory
wmnll glasses, and descanted eloquently
upon its agennd excellence, “Itlevery
letle of lis age,’ obrerved Foote, Bome-
times this humor amounted to Insolence ;
a8, for Instance after dirlng at n noble-
wan's house, not to his satisfnetion, and

when he was departing, heinquired for

the cook and butler, and upon thelr step-
ping forward, sald to the first, “Here's

half-u-crown for my eating;" and to the |

other, “llere’s five shillings for my wine
but, hy
ner for the money In my life.,” Dining
with Lord Towpsend after a duel, he
suggested that his lordship might haye
got rid of his antagonlst in & more dead-
ly way. “How?" inguolred his lost,
“By Inviting him to s dinner ke this,
and polsoning him," was the shurp re-
ply. The Duke of Norfolk, who was
rather too fond of the bottle, asked him
In what new charscter he ghould go to
u musquerade, **Go sober,"" answered
Foote. Being tsken Intoe White's one
day, a nobleman remarked to him that
his handkerchief was hanging out of his
pocket, **I'hank you, my lord,* he re-
plied, “thank you; you know the com-
pany better than ldo.” A rich con-
tractor was holding forth upon the in-
stabllity of the world. *““Can you ac-
count for It, Sir?"’ he asked, turning to
Foote, *“Well, not very clearly,” he
vesponded, “unless we suppose it wns
bullt by contract.” “Why are you for
ever huomming that air?'" he asked of
u gentleman who had no idea of time.
“Because It haunts me.”" **No wonder,
for you are forever murdering it." Gar-
rick, of whose great fame he wis un-
doubtedly anvious, was a constant butt
for his sarcasms; and yet Garrick,
whether from fear or friendship it would
be diffieult to determine, did him many
kindnesses, was plways ready to oblige
him with money, and stood firmly by
him throughout the Jackson proseci-
tion; which Iast act of friendship
touched Foote nt 1ast with gratitude, for
in one of his letters, addressed to Gar

rick, he writes: *'God forever bless you !

May nothing but haleyon days and |

nights cyown the restof your life, I8 the
sinvere prayer of Sumuel Foote,”  Gur-
rlek’s notorious mesnness;, however,
furnished him with many a witticiem.
At one of Foote's diuner partics an an-
nouncement was made of the arrlyal of
Mr. Garrick's servants, *““Oh, let them
wait,” he replied to his footman, “but
be gure you lovk up the pantry!" One
day n gentleman, while conversing with
Foote, was speaking of Garrick having
reflected upon sowe person's purslinony,
and ended by observing *“Why docshenot
take the beam outof his own eyz hefore
attacking the mote In other people’s?’
“Becanse,” retorted Foote, “lie is not
sure of selling the thinber.” Where on

| enrth ean it be gone?" gaid Foole, when

Garrlek dr . ped aguinea at the Bedford
one night, and was searching for it in
valn, “To the devil, I think,"” answer-
ed the actor, Irritably, “Let you alone,
David, for making a gulnea go further
than any one else,' was the reply. He
could never forego hiz jest, however
solemn the occasion, IHe had beon to
the funeral of Holland, the actor, whose
father wis n baker. “Poor fellow 1" he
fald In the Bediord that evening, the
tears searcely upon his cheeks, **1 have
been to see him shoved into the family
oven.” He once sald of an sctress, who
was remarkably awkward with her
arma, that she kept the Graces at arm’s
length, But Johnson congldered that
Foote surpagsed every one he had ever
heard in humorous narrutive ; nnd that
although Garrick, the great conversa-
tionalist of the age, surpieged him in
gayety, delleaey, and elegance, Foote
provoked much more laughter. A gen-

tleman who had concelved a projudice |

ngainst him, related to Boswell hls first
meeting with him at a dinner, “Ilay-
ing no good opinlon of the fellow," he
auid, "1 was resolved not to be pleased.
[ went on eating my dinner pretty sul-
lenly, affecting not to mind him, But
the dog was ko very comical that I was
obliged to lay down knlfe and fork,
throw mysell back in my chair, and
langh It out. No, sir, he wos Irreslsti.
ble." This most unscrupulous of mimics
and satirists was himsell exceedingly
thin-skivned., When one time Wood-
ward, and at another Wilkinson, threat-
enad him with a retort in kind, he ran
away to Garrlek and Rieh, thelr mana-
gers, fonming with passlon, and threat-
ening the mo#t violent retulintions,
Boswell relates that, after hearing hlin
at a dinner-table indulge (n a1l kinda of
coarse jocularity against Johnson, he
observed that he had hedard the great
lexicographer say a very good thing of
Mr. Footo himself. Ho |Boswell] had
nsked him one day If he did not think
Foote an infidel. “1 do not know, Sir,
that the fellow s an infidel," replied
Johngon; “but if he be an Infidel, he is
an (nfidel as n dog 18 an infidel; that g
to sny, he has never thought upon the
anbject,"  Boswdll adds that he never
suw Foote look so disconcerted, *What,
Sir!" he exclaimed Indignantly, *“to
talk thus of & man of liberal education ;
a man who for years was at the Unlver-
ity of Oxford; o man who has added
slxtoen new charicters to the Nterature

of hila conntry !"'—Tenple Bar.

e —————

Prof. Robert Mallet of London, a ree- |

ognized authority in earthquake and
voleano literature, hus recently urged
agiizn one of his well known theorics
Ak to the mechanism of voleanie erup-
tions. Taking for his text an pocount
of the last eruptions of Trolladyngin, n
voleano in lIecland, he refers to the
earthquaken which preceded that eveut
ns ovidence in sapport of his views,
e regnrds the explosion as due to the
vectrrenes in the same vent of a Iea-
ured supply ol heated wator—i. ¢, n
geyser—and the products (ejecta) of a
voleano of small energy. Prof, Mallet
proposes to visit leelnnd this year and
necertain whether the faots of the case
will bear out this hypotliesis, according
to which a geyser may be eonverted
into & voleano,

o 1 never hud so bad & din- |

| tiere, we fiud ourselves in a sage-green

| brownish-green fubrie ringod on a bar

[ Tounges In all upholstery ! Such a room

Hedgley's study Is no ngreeahle book,
to which 1 shull Introduce the reader;

not because It s Hedgley's, but that It |
I# typleal of the way the rooms of many |

artlstie and cultivited English |u-n|rlvi
ure getting to look powadsys  Open- |
ing the door and pushing aside the por- |

retreat, set off with antique black oak,
und brown-backed, gold-lettered hooks,
in long, low, bookcases, Advancing
shout five paces acrozs a Persinn rug,
we pauseon a brown bear-skin, in front
of & brass fender, Here s a grest black-
oak mantle-piecs, with shelyes or brack-
oif above; and a round, convex mirror
in the midst of them, of which Hedgely
is particulurly proud. Up one jamb of
tlie mantel, across the Hutel, and down
the other jamb, runs a qualnt inscrip-
tion In old-fashioned lettering, T'he
shelves are covered with earved Ivory
or sandal-wood curlosities, Japanese
and Indian porcelain, small bronzes,
and a vase holding a royal sheaf of pea-
cock-feathers, Besides the book-cuases,
there is & black-oak cupbourd, with
twisted legs and polished brass locks
and hinges, Round the sage-green
witll (which are wirmed gomewhat by
the delioate tracery of gold that wanders
over the paper) are hung pictures in
flat gold frames: not many of them,
but beautiful for color or form. There
18 one broad window, the upper section
of o'd stained glass, curtained by a soft,

of brass, There {8 4 bronze chandelier
of severely simple design, light from
which 1s communicable through & gredn
pipe to an Argand lamp on the massive
study table, Lustly, in order to the
contemplation ol all these things, you
are invited to git down on either one of
two comfortable but unpretending
chairs; or to recline on one of the
broadest-bottomed, wmost loxurious

Is pleasant at all times; especlully, per-
haps, of & spring afternoon, when there
ig a veiled luminousness of sunshine
withent, and the alr Is cool enough  to
Justify a good fire. Everything looks
mellow, refined and home-like; and as
the day declipes the firelight 18 re-
flected more and more brightly from
the glistening Dutch tiles, and the brass
knobs of the fender, and the twisted leg
of the nelghboring ouk eabinet, snd even
from the gilt backsof the serried books,
in their brown and maroon bindings.
Impalpable blue layers of fragrant to-
bacco stroteh and winid across the still
alr, and in the pauses of conversation
only the rustle of the lame, the ticking
of our watches, and the drawings of
our pipes, are audible,
- e — -
Anocidote of FPope.

Most of our remders have doubtless
heard of the shurp rejoinder onee mude
to Alexander Pope, whereby a pointed
hit was made at his dimlnutive and 1l-
khapen figure, but many may not have
heard the particulars of the oecagion,—

They were as follows:

Pope was one evening at Burton's
coffee-house, where himself, and Swirt
and Arburthnoet, with several other
goholars, were poring over & mannseript
copy of the Greek Aristophilnes. At
length they came across & sentence |
which they could not comprehend, and
as, In their perplexity, they talked
rather loudly, they attructed the atten-
tlon of a young officer, who chanced o
be In another purtof the room, and who
approached and begged leave (o look at
the passage,

“Qh, by all means," sald Pope, aar-|
castically; “Let the young gentleman
look at it. We shall have light di-
rectiy.”

The young offleer took up the mann-
seript volume, and after a lttle study
and  conslleration  his countenance
brightened.

“It 18 but a slight omisslon on the
part of the ecribe,” he sald, *‘It only
wants a note of Interrogation st this
point to make the whole Intelligible.*

Pope suw In so Instant that the of-
fleer was right; but the thought of be-
Ing outdone In Groek translation by n
mere youth, and s red-cont at that,
plqued  him, snd with o sharp, bitter
twing he oried out:

“And pray, voung slr, what I8 4 note
of Interrogation ¢!

YA note of Interrogation,”” answerad
the offlcer, surveying the wilzenedt
hunehbacked poet from head to foo,
with a contemptuons look; “is a ltre

orooked thing that asks queslions/
- :

R
¥Yoluo of n Trado,

Many a yonng man las been rained
for life because he never learned how
to do apything, *“My father,” once
enid an intelligent young friend, who
found it extremely dificult to earn a
soanty livelibood by lis pen, “did not
think it worth while for me to learn
any trade or bukiness,” Ile had been
unexpectedly thrown on lils own ro-
sonrees, and, although a man in stature
and yoars, ho was & moere infant in his
cnpaeity to enrn n living, They are
too many men of lis class floating
around the world—=men who have tal-
euts, but do not know how to apply
them. Such eancs lead us to look apon
the culpability ns vory great, of any
parents, who bying up a son withont
having been practically nnd thoronghly
instrueted in some way of earning. an
honest living, Every man should have
some profession or trade; should know
how Lo do something. Then, whether
he steadiastly pursues it or not, he at
leant has an ocenpation to which, in an
emorgency ho may rosort for the sup-
port of himself and others who may be
dependent on him, Of all men the
practical know-nothing is most to be

pitied,

NEWS IN BRIEF,

—The product of the Wikconsin dul-
rles 15 estimated st $4,000,000 per year

—London omnibus conductors work
fifteen hours a duy for four shillings.

During the year 1870 the Unlted
States ylelded 420,000,000 pounds o1
rosin,

—Over  $200,000,000 sre annually
fpent In this country for clgsrs and
clgarettes,

—In the year 1876 tho seeds recelved
in Chlesgo, princlpally clover sud
timothy, were valued at more thisn
$4,000,000,

—The diamonds worn by Mme, Mu
gard at the operd ball in Prrls, the other
nlght, when pliced in & row messured
nearly nine yands.

=The republic of Mexico, covers an
ares of 700,000 square miles, and s di-
vided loto twenvy -three States, having
u population of shout 8,000,000, !

—A femuale reportar represents the
Datrolt Free Press in the Canadian house
of commans, aud, furthermore, report:
rhnl;lnn.ga of the stuid Canndians very
well,

—Nearly 100,000 Germans are gettled
In some forty couuties in Texas, par-
tleularly Comal and Guadalupe, and
they are highly sucoessful as agricul-
tirlsia,

—A poor Seotehmnn in Dundee is the
futher of a child born with two stomachis
and the Cinelnnatl Commercial thinks
this un [mposition, even lu the land of
ontmeal.

—During the past year the German
press issued 848 works devoted to the
natural sclences, 207 to geography and
travel, and 180 w mathemstics and
ustronomy,

—Three of Washington's third cou-
sins, the grandehildren of Warner Was-
hington, of Virginls, are now living,
old, poor and idependent, in Gordons-
ville, Ky.

—A pure white muskrat was canghe

| lo the north part of Great Barrington,

Mass., the other day, something old
huuters never saw before fn that part
ol the country.

—The sea serpent interviewsd some
Chinumen nesr San Diego, Cal, They
saw & good deal of him. They say he
wis sometimes 160 feet long, and some-
times two miles,

—Mra, Pauline Bpitz died at Elnano.
witz, Anstria, recently, at the age of
one hundred and eight years, She hal
never been kunown to take mediciue,
aud alwaye enjoyed good healeh,

—The first picture Mr. Sheepshanks,
the eminent Eunglish collector, ever
bought was Lundseer's ““T'wo Dogs,"
and he gave the voung artist £30 for it.
It Is worth to-day w hundred times
thirty.

—Applications for fAish to put In Lake
Champlain are refused by Mr, Green
Lecuuse the luke is not exclusively New
York waters, and Vermont has tuken
no step townrd bearing her share of the
expense,

—Fkrom a block of marble welghilng
two tons, an eagle messuring six foet
between the tips of its ontspread wings
Is now being cut for the Graud Army
monument which swnds ut Rewding,
Penueylvania.

—Allegheny college, at Meadyille,
I’a., has been seleoted ws one of the
thirty colleges in the Unlied States 1o
which the government, according to s
recent act of congress, would uld wnd
support & milltary dephrtment,

—0Ou the strength of & map, without
pergonsl expmination, some New York
parties took o mortgage for $40,000 on u
rocky, Inaccessible nll-top in Putter-
son, N.J, (Garrett Mountaln), whick
hus just been sold nndsr foreclosnre for
700,

—Tobaceo le now successfully enltd-
vited In over fity countics in the State
of Missourl, In 1809 the Siate had 484
tobucco munufuctories, and she pro-
duced 18,600,000 pounds, occupying the
Blxth renk among the tobacea-growlug
States of the Union,

—Thanksgiving flls on Novembis
the 3Uth ouiy once In six or elght years,
It comes on that day this year, and will
octur again only three times this ceu-
turg—in 1882, 1862 und 1809, The latter
will be the lnst Thanksgiving duy of the
nineteenth century,

—The Augusta Chroniole suys Massn-
chusetts capitaliste ure investing o
mnurneturing enterprises in Georglis,
A cotton mill s to be established at Au-
gusts und wnother on the ** Powder Mills
traet,'" the fArst te ron 20,000 wod the
Inbter 60,000 splndles,

=Trudition gnys that years ago when
the hewdwiters of the Cliosupenke
swarmed with wild fowl, the hands em-
ployed at un lron forge at Havpe-de-
Gance onee upon u time refused to work
buenlise they were fed on ennvivs-bick
duoks Instead of bucon,

—Four ouly of the fifty-elght slgners
of the Texan declaration of Indepon-
dence In 1836 survive, T'hese¢ wre
Edward Waller, of Virginia; John W,
Burton, of Tennesser: W, B, Scates, of
sSherman, Colorado, and Charles b,
Stewart,  All are ovor slxty-thres,

—0On the cloging up of the Smith &
Rogers allver-platiug concern tn New
Huven, recontly, proparatory to s re.
moval to Merlden, the foor of the pin-
Ung room was taken up, burned, sl
the nshes aunlyzed, with the result of
procurling pure siiver to the snount of
$u81.

—Rouen, France, hns the tallest
structure in the world, The east Iron
apire of Its cathedral 15 402 foot high,
while the dome of St. Peter’s ut Rome,
rilses 118 oross 452 feet nbove the ground,
und Strasbouryg, the highest cachedral
in all Franee, rorches, with its oele-
brated clock tower, 45606 feet,

~The poplur forests In the reglon of
dountry north of Lewlistown, Me., Liive
been cut down for thmber for the munu-
facture of puper. These forests have
been consldered by the farmera s al-
most entirely worthless, a good deal of
the wood or lnmber hardly paylng for
the cutting and hauling, but now the
timber brings n high price,

—Lord Nelson's puroguet Intely died
at the gge of 110 yours at the Juardin des
Plaptes, One of the pecullnrition con-
pooted with the e of this bird wis
this—that while on board the Vietory,
during the battle of Urafalgur, the cou-
tinuous firiug of the eannon had such
an effect ue to destroy all the noquisl
tlons which previously distinguished I,
nnd was inenpable of uttering anything
but *“Bowb! Borib! Bomb|"




